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Tapa To Sewe PPOVsMMTELOC. ANON, 


SIR, 
HE art of knowing ourfelves has been recommended by the 
moralifts of all ages ; and its attainment inculcated with that 
earneftnefs which implies both a conviction of its high value, and a 
fenfe of its difficulty. The great obftacle to the acquifition of this 
moft defirable fpecies of inftruction, 1s acknowledged to be that felf- 
deceit by which the fame vices or defects which we keenly note 
in the character of others, and judge of with rigour and feverity, 
are viewed in ourfelves through a medium of partial indulgence. 
Though unable to refift the feductions to a deviation from duty, we 
cannot endure the avowal of our own depravity. We are anxious 
to hide our weaknefs from ourfelves, as well as from others; and 
our ingenuity is exerted to devife {pecious apologies and fubter- 
fuges. ‘‘ Reafon panders Will;” and thus it may be faid, though 
paradoxically, yet truly, that the love of virtue itfelf is a fecon- 
dary caufe of our continuance in the practice of vice. 

The effectual removal of this veil of felf-deceit is what the weak- 
nefs of our nature perhaps prevents us to hope can ever be accom- 
plifhed: yet, though not completely removed, it may be partially 
withdrawn. I have often thought, that thould a man be really in 
earnett in the defire of attaining a knowledge of his own character, 
there are times and circumftances which lay it open before him: 
there are fituations which diflipate for a while that mift of errors 
which hide him from his own eyes, and force an acknowledge- 
ment of many defections from virtue, many a defertion to vice, 
which he would bluth to be fufpected of by others. 

In eftimating the characters of men, we are often fenfible of great 
revolutions in our opinions. The fame perfon who at one time pof- 
feffed our approbation or efteem, at another is perhaps become the 
object of our averfion, The man whom formerly perhaps we difre- 
garded as of a weak underftanding, we afterwards difcover to pof- 
{efs confiderable abilities, He whom fome unfavourable circum- 
{tances have led us to fufpect of a deficiency in moral rectitude, may 
afterwards, on a more intimate acquaintance, be found of the motft 
{crupulous integrity. The frequent experience of thofe errors in 
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judgement, will evince to us the folly and danger of an implicit re- 


( 26 ) 


liance on our own opinions; will inculcate a falutary diftruft of 
their foundation, and a conviction of the perverting influence of 
our ruling paffions and prejudices. And this, Sir, is no incon- 
fiderable advance in the {cience of felf-knowledge. 

In the perufal of hiftory, or of the more limited pictures which 
biography prefents to us, there is no reader who does not take a 
varm intere{t in every thing that regards a truly deferving charac- 
ter; who does not feel a fenfible pleafure in thofe inftances where 
the benevolent purpofes of {uch a perfon have been attended with 
fuccels, or his virtuous actions followed by reward. This appro- 
bation paid to virtue is a tribute of the heart, which is given with 
eafe, which is beftowed even with pleafure But in life itfelf, it is 
unhappily found, that virtue has not the fame concomitant appro- 
bation. The fame inftances of generofity, of humanity, of candour, 
temperance, and humility, which we applaud in thofe records of 
the dead, we flightly regard in our intercourfe with the living, 
The jealoufy of a competitor is an infuperable obftacle to efteem, 
But of the competition of the dead we have no jealoufy: for they 
arrogate no fubftantial rewards; their reputation anticipates no 
promotions which we feek, no emoluments which we covet; and 
therefore their praife is heard without the pang of envy, or the 
fear of rivalfhip. 

This contra{ft of opinions, of which we have daily experience in 
our own breafts, is an important object of attention to him who 
truly defires to attain a knowledge of his own character. It fur- 
nifhes that {pecies of proof which is attended with direét conviction, 
and which it is impoflible to refift. Weare compelled to acknow- 
ledge the depravity of our hearts: for where the fame objects create 
oppofite perceptions, the error muft be in him who perceives them. 

The effect of this change in our opinions in fubftantiating (if I 
may fo fay) our defects, is never fo perceptible as when, on the 
death of a perfon who was well known to us, we compare the idea 
we formed of his character when alive, with that which we now en- 
tertain of him. His excellencies and defects are now more impar- 
tially eftimated, On the former, the memory dwells with peculiar 
fatistaGtion, and indulges a melancholy pleafure in beflowing its 
tribute of approbation, On the latter, we kindly throw the veil of 
charitable alleviation: we refleét on our own imbecillity ; we find 
apologies for another in the weaknefs of our own nature, and im- 
pute the error of the individual to the imperfeCtion of the fpecies, 

3ut above all, fhould it happen that the perfon thus removed by 
death was one who had approved himfelf our friend, and whofe 
kind affections we had repeatedly experienced, the difference we 
now 
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now perceive in our eftimate of fuch a character, is apt to ftrike the 
mind with the moft forcible conviction of our own unworthinefs, 
The memory is induftrious to torment us with the recollection of 
numberle{fs inflances of merit we have overlooked, of kindnefs we 
have not returned, of fervices repaid with cold neglect. The in- 
jury we have done is aggravated by the reflection that it cannot 
be repaired; for he whofe Jite was perhaps embittered by our in- 
gratitude, is now infenfible to our contrition, 

Ah, Sir! the man who now writes to you bears witnefs himfelf 
to the mifery of that feeling which he defcribes. He who now ad- 
drefles you was once bleffed with the affection of the belt, the moft 
amiable of women. When I married my Maria, engaged to her 
by that efteem which an acquaintance almoit from infancy had pro- 
duced, | knew not half her worth, The fituation in which fhe was 
now placed, brought to my view many points of excellence which 
were before undifcovered. Muft | own to my fhame, that the pof- 
fefion of this treafure diminifhed its value. Fool that | was! [ 
knew not my own happinefs till I had for ever loft it. Six years 
were the fhort period of our union: Would to Heaven that term were 
yet to live again! I loved Maria:—Severely as I am now difpofed 
to review my paft condudt, I cannot reproach myfelf with a failure 
in affection. But what human being could have been infenfible 
to lovelinefs, to worth, to tendernefs like hers? Poor was that af- 
fection, which often preferred the moft trivial felfifh gratification 
to her wifhes or requefts; and of fmall value was that regard, 
which a fudden guft of paflion could, at times, entirely obliterate. 

It was my character, Sir, as that of many, to fee the path of 
duty and propriety, but to have the weaknefs to be for ever de- 
viating from it. Educated in a refpectable {phere of lite, but pof- 
fefling a narrow income, which with ftrict ceconomy was barely 
fufficient to maintain with decency that {tation which we occu- 
pied, it was the care of my Maria to fuperintend herfelf the minuteft 
article of our domeftic concerns, and thus to retrench a variety 
of the ordinary expences of a family, from her own perfeé {kill 
in every ufeful accompliihment of her fex. Though fond of fo- 
ciety, and formed to thine in it; though not infenfible to admi- 
ration, (and what woman with her graces of perfon could have 
been infenfible to it); though poflefling that becoming pride of 
appearing among her equals with equal advantages of drefs and 
ornament; fhe fparingly indulged in gratifications which ill ac- 
corded with our limited fortune. She weighed with admirable 
difcretion the greater againft the leiler duties of life, and made no 
{cruple to facrifice the one, when they interfered ever fo little 
with the performance of the other. 

Shall 












































SSS 





( 28 ) 


Shall I own, that to me, thoughtlefs, extravagant, and vain, the 
conduct of this excellent woman appeared oftener to merit blame 


‘than approbation! Regardlefs of confequences, and carelefs of the 


future while | enjoyed the prefent, I cenfured that moderation, 
which was a continual reproach to my own profufenefs, Incapable 
of imitating her example, | denied that it was meritorious ; and 
what in her was real magnanimity, [, with equal weaknefs and in- 
gratitude, attributed to poornefs of {pirit. How fhall I defcribe to 
you, Sir, her mild and gentle demeanor, the patience with which 
fhe bore the moft unmerited reproofs, the tender folicitude and en- 
dearing efforts which fhe ufed, to wean me from thofe ruinous in- 
dulgences to which vanity or appetite was continually prompting 
me! ‘Too often were thefe efforts repaid by me with {plenetic in- 
difference, or checked at once by farcafin or by anger. 

*Tis but a poor alleviation of the anguifh I feel from thefe re- 
fle€tions, to remember, that, even while my Maria lived, the efteem 
which I fincerely felt for her virtues, the affection which I really 
bore her, and the fenfe | had of her tendernefs, wrung my heart 
at times with the deepeft remorfe, and prompted me to atone for 
my injuftice, by the warmeft expreflions of kindnefs and regard. 
Many atime, Sir, in thofe tranquil moments when no wayward 
inclination or peevifh humour overpowered my better feelings, 
have | firmly refolved, that my future conduct fhould make ample 
reparation for the offences of the paft. Nor were thefe refolutions 
altogether fruitlefs; for while under the influence of this falutary 
conviction of my errors, I have fo far amended them as to feel for 
atime a genuine relifh for calm and domeftic happinefs, But 
how (thort this dawning of amendment! A new temptation pre- 
fented itfelf, and my weak refolution yielded to the force of re- 
turning paflion. With my former errors I refumed the defpicable 
pride of juftifying them, and every deviation from duty was ag- 
gravated by harfhnefs and ill-humour, 

Ever offending, and ever purpofing to atone for my offences, I 
have now irretrievably loft the opportunity, That beft of women 
is now no more. | have received her lateft breath, and heard her 
laft fupplication, which was a prayer to Heaven to pour its blef- 
{ings on the moft unworthy of men! 

Here let me end this letter. No words can exprefs the feel- 
ings which thefe reflections convey to the breaft of 

LUCILIUS. 
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